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READER. 


His Poem u 4n m—_— by-blow of the 
Muſes ; brought forth into the World before 

ves full time, It i in puris, or rather nudis natu- 
ralibus; and beggeth a ſmile of acceptance, for 4 
Swadling-Clont ts cover it's Nakedneſs: Nothing 
can mmriher it, but the Eye of a carping Critick : 
Neither do I fear but an Ingenuous Reader will 
find a diſb that can both reliſh his Taſt, and ſuffice 
his Appetite, without any danger of a Surfect : 
There are ſome Typographical Errours, «4 thing 
very abſurd in Poclie, but they are ſs obview that 
none will impute thew to the Author's Ignorance, 
ThereforePray Page 2. read the laſt twolines thus, 


What need I care what Mortal Men can fay, 
Whil  Gieat JEHOU AH dotha Scepter ſway. 


A 2 Soli 


i __— 


© — 


= Soli Deo omnis Gloria. 


A Lmighty, Good, Great, Merciful, 4:d4Tuſt, 
The Angel's 7oy; of Men the Hope and Truſt: 

Heaven u thy Throne, theu ſpans it with thine hand, 

Non- entities obey at thy Command, 

Earth's thy Foor-ſtool, thou view's it with thine eye, 

Yet beth are narrow, for thy Majeſty. | 

All that we have, we owe it unte thee; 

Both Life, and Breath, and our Exiſtencie. 

Thou ( when we were or-2 xilt with Adam's ftain ) 

Turn'd bea rbewros, to reſtore's again, 

And by thy Powr and Spirit did us call, 

Toguidour Feet, from ſuch another fall. 

Thou'rt only good; and he that loves not thee 

I: Satan's Slave, andnot as yt ſet free 

From ftrergth of Sin, which chou alone moſt high, 

' Didft overcome, gave us the Victory. 

Let Angels praiſe, and Men adore thy Name, 

And let all beings bow, and pay the ſame. 

Omniſcicence ard Omnipotence ave thine, 

And thy Ubiquity admits no line, 

Then let thy Kingdome turn to Monarchy, 

And it's Duration be Eternity. 

' That Sin 41d Death, MAY 145 710 11070 4 troy, 

7 ber: when Stars ſu7s, and hy Sons ſhouted joy. 


To 


To 
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To the Memory of KING 
CHARLES the Firſt. 


B Leſſ*dSaint, Great King, and conſtant Martyr, I 
Pay my ſmall Mite here, to thy Memory. 
Yet theſe three Nations cannot all pay home, 
The Summe that's dur, Engravex on thy Tomb. 
Yet bope thy Blood, ab Blood ! (was guiltlefs ſhed) 
No Vengeance cryes, but our Sin pardoned, 
Impute it not for boldneſs then, that I 
Could wiſh thy Life ts live, thy Death to die. 
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Eternity, 


_——— _ _ —_ 


Hat is Eternity? Arthing (Ring, 

Fhar's round in faſhion like a 

Wk Itis a NOW, that enderh never. 
Ss It isa LINE, that laſteth ever. 

'Tis ſemper Idems (till the ſame. 

An Abſtra , only known by name, 

A Point that cannor be decided ; 

Subſtracted, Added, nor Divided. 


Itisa round, long , endleſs $ - ay 
And fiſter-twins with —_ -p 


'Tis 


: POEMS. 


"Tis Nox ens, clad in ſomething's drels, 


Ic laughs the Arts, and Sciences, 


one can this clew of threed untwine, 


Or it Jn terminis define, 

"Tis abſcat full, yet 1» Preſentia. 
INo Genws, but all. DFferentra. 

I crac'dit (by a Demonſtration) 

'T wixt Va:num, and Penitration, 
And thouzh I cid exactly mind it, 

] loſt my iclf, but could nor find ir. 
T did conclude it once to call 

A Form:, thouzh not ſubſtantial : 
Burwhea I laid itto mine Eye, 

It was a meer Abſurdity. 

I cladit with ſuppoſed Fictions, 
And run my (clf ia Contradictions : 
For when my Phancic made a ſtand, 
Thinking tocatch ic in my Hand , 
I caſt mine Eye, bur could not ſee 
Such Fruit, upon Porphyres's Tree. 
I can perccive {ome twi-light sky, 
Of all our new Philoſophy : 

But this the 0bjet of 0bjettion, 


Know not by firſt, nar laſt conception : 


Only I think I hear it cry, 
1m Endleſs, Long, Eternity. 


Some 


—4a 7 kk & T7 IC EET 


me 
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Some Philoſophs ir ſuc, and chaſe, 
1 o know it's height, and ſce it's face. 
Bur ut no Parley, but Defi: 
Sounds unto ſuch uwporo71. 
'Tis ſtill ac Hand, and yer it flyes 
Beyond the Hor:iz2n of Eyes. 
I bene my Soul, and ſhoe my Wit, 
Thinking this Ceater- Mart to hit 
Bur ic hike Arrows, thor in vain) 
As [mmanent tuun'd back again. 
I ſeriouſly did once delign, 
It to deſcribe, but not i ; ; 2 
Yer got no furcherbucto IT, CEP 
Which of no limits doch admit; 
Of no Non alira, or Non plus, 
No Prize, nor Poſterius, 
It Time ſurvives, and yet I'm told, 
Ir ſelt was ne'cr a Afinute old. -, ' 
Itisa VERB, chat doch commence. 
No further, then che preſent Tezſe, - -. 
A NOUN abounding, yer doch fall 
Objected, to no ſenſe av all. 
A PRONOUN ſure, ic geeds mult be, 
For it includes Him, Thee; and Me, ' 
A PARTICIPLE, that gives andcakes, 
Yet L2ſs, or More it never makes. 
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And foran ADYERB it may paſs, 
Becauſe ic is an endlefs Cras. + 

A PREPOSITION, out of doubt, 
For Crrcacirenrm”?s romd abour. 

'Tis a Conjunition that doth draw 

Forth endleſs long et catera, 

It necds muſt be an INTER |ECTION, 
Branched forth in Paſſion, and Perfcfion, 
B-cauſc it hath, ſtill ro throw in 
Evax, and Hew, and er begin. 

The moment of our ſhorr time is, 
ETERKNITY'S Parenthiſis. 

Yet the Duration that's called te, 

In it's own proper ſenſe and clime, 

Is all one with Eternity : 

But *cauſc all Morrals here muſt dye, 
We change the Name, bur not the Ntere , 
Terming our meaſure like the Creature. 
Ic,none that lives but gne doth know, 
And can make it our Friend, or Foe. 
Whom we alone can fully call 

Heter, and | 

A Parte ante, and a Poſt, , 
W horn chance, or change doth not cot 
W ho did us fave, when we were loft, 


By 
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By whom, let Reader Thee, and Me, 
And all crue hearted Chriſt:aps be « 
Blcfl'd, unto all ETERNITIE.. 


THE 
WORLD'S Unwoxrthinels. 


_— 
CE. th. 


John 1. 17. The Law was given by Moſes, 
but Grace and Truth came by Jeſus Chriſt, 


—_—— 


OSES a Shephard,and the Man of God, 

M Feeding his Flocks, in Horeb Mount 
(abode : 

And as he ſought ſome wanderine Sheep to ſpy, 
A Now-(uch Ob;e&t did ſur ile his ye, 
A Buſh, (which is Hyperbole to ſay) 
Did burn a-pacc, bur nar conſume away. 
Therefore amaz'd, he thither made bis flight, 
To ſee that ſtrange, and unexpected pray = | 
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But 'ere he knew, he forc'd was to retire, 
For him whoſe Name is 4 Conſuming Fire, 
The Ke of Krnes from Heaves to Earth was 
Togive the Law, Per poſtlminium. ( come, 
The Great Fehoveh Lord, deſcended had, 
Todo the work, th' Almighty promiſed. 
Bur neitker Plagues,nor Wrath, uor any AR, 
Or Miracle of Mercy, could bring back 
Thechoſen Ifracl, to pay the ſcore 
In workes, his great Grandfather run before. 
The heavenly Heranld buth in (moak, & fire, 
Topay their debt, all Mortals did rcquire. 
God's Majeſty,made Earth's Foundations ſhake: 
Mount Snat tremble, and the people quake. 
A fiery Law weat out, made Facob mourn, 
It gavea lrght; but every ſpark did burp, 
No deb't was paid, for Moſes could no more 
Bur quake, and tremble, farther on the ſcorc. 
And all the World could only bur confeſs, 
God's holineſs, and their Uarightcouſnels. 
Therefore the Lord(to keep us free from harm) 
Lay'd up the Bond, and gave a longer term, 
Godonly good (as our caſe did require) 
Turn'd 7 an of love, from a conſuming fire, 
And likewiſe veil'd (his great love co expreſs) 
The burning Buſh, within a Humaine - mn 
Whic 


ww WW »w 
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W hich Morrals boldly might approach unto, 
W hich not the mcckeſt man before durſtdo. 


i. — 


T HE 
WORLD'S lngratitude. 


Rm 


John 1. 10. He was in the World, and the 
World was made by him, and the world kaew 
him not. 


n_- — — 
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() Thankleſs Globe ! of thrice adulterate 
| (cla 
ole Sin, and Ignorance eclipſ'd that * "wah 
W herein thy Maker (Mask'd with gr 

cls) 
Vail'd his bright light, in humaine lowlinefs. 
To reconcile, and ranſome thee again, 
From endleſs Death,trom Sorrow,Grief, & Pain, 
He left his Fathers Court, to viſit thee, 
And Fleſh became, co ſer thee Priſox-free. - 


The 
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The King of Kings, the Lord of all things, he 
Came ina Servants form, to luit for thee. 
Power, Wiſdem, Goodneſs, Beauty, Life & Love 
With be/r,did all dilcend from heaven above, 
To rcunite, c{poule, and bring again (bane. 
The wretched world, {rom the old Serpents 
When Adam's race was dead, aud ſuak in fin, 
W hom none could bring tolile, nor once be- 
A Remedy, ſufficicor co heal (gin 
Poor Apoftates, nor could fad any bail 
In Heavca,ot Earth,who worthy was and juſt, 
To whom theGod of truth could give ia cruſt 
His Power, and Sp'rit,to hight,& put to chaſe 
The Hoft o” Hell, and world of Wickednefs. 
When acither Man norAagel this durlt dazc, 
The God of peace becamen Man of War. | 
He made the wor/d:but when he came thereid, 
To purific, and make it clean from fin, 
They turned him out of doors, and did dety 
Him Bed, or Pillow, whereupon tolye : 
They would not give him lodging, one poor 
(Ni ly 
Thovgh unto him belong'd the whole o 
(World's right. 
Boch Beafts,8 Fowls, had whereupon to reſt, 
The Fox had holes, the Sparrow had a neſt: 
And 
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And yet the Ser here was fo humble made; - 
He had not,whereupont tus dead. 
O Great InVatttude ) he did ay by 
His Royal &bes, and Glorious, Majefly; 
Afid-took our Natbre,” that Ke might reſtore 
Us to the &;2hreonſneſ, welolt betore : 4 
But when he care unto his deareſt own; 
He (like a trarffet) was to them awnknowr., 


They took his Life, and they apy did live, 


He (by his Deach) Life unto did gixe. ' 
They Murthered kim : Bit be Rew/d agen ; © 
And his delight is with'the Som of Men... 
Here's a Mifteriow Love, and no Man knows it; 
Buthe, 19 whomthe Farber of Spirizs howes it. 
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The Stedfaf-Chiiſtian: 
Kecleſ, 4. 12, A threefold Cord,» not caſuly 
'M. 


Luke 24. 32. Did not oxr Heart burn within Md, 
while be talked with us by the way, Kc, 


Aith and” Love 
ranges 5 above, 


Whilſt Zife-time doth endure} 


Though T: mpeſt; blow, 
Through Stormes of Snow, 
ofa ſtcdf ft mind, 
Ther's none needs care 
For Prince of Air, 
Whil't God rides on the Wind. 


He can no more, 
Bat only roar, 
And ſuc us, for his prey : 
But ten dayes ſpace 
Will turn the chaſe, 
And he will ſhrink away, 


Sufpirinm 


y 
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Sufpirium Regale : 
OR 
A Royal Sigh of King CHARLES the Firſt, 


On His Irreignment. 


Eccle. 8. 4. Where the Word of a Xing is there is 
Power, and who may ſay unto him what doſt thou ? 

Chap. 10. Verſ. 20. Curſe not the Kine, no not 
in thy Thought, NC. 

Job. 34. 18. 1s it fit to ſay toa King, thou art 
Wicked? and to Frances, ye are Ungodly? 


Errayd by Tumnlts, to a Bloody War! 
B Andnow Arreign'd at black Rebellion's Par ! 
Where Lawleſs Law-prerending Traytors plead, 
Religipnſly, both for my Crown, and Head. 

Yetthey to me the Pr:viledge deny, 
To ſpeak one Word, my ſelf to juſtify. 
Is England's Xing become a home-born Slave ? 


* Both Life, and Liberty, to Beg, and Crave 


E&2 From 
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From thoſe Blood-ſucking Rebels, who procceds 

Prom o7en Traytors, unto Regicides. 

Is this the fare of X:m7s ? what then muſt be 

The juſt revenge of thoſe who murther me ? 

If Reaſon, Law, Religion, this allow 

To me their Xins, what dare injuſtice do 

To theſe few Loyal Subjef;, who have ſtood 

\With me in Tumults, tothe Knees in Elood. 
Unhappy Nation thrice! that Yoſt nor know 
This Vilzation day, and diſmal blow. 


Yet in my rigid Fate, VII Kifs the Rod ; 
Submurng all (wn Patience) r1omy God, 
Wu bout who's Providence, there i not found 
A Lark, or Sparrow, falling to the ground. 


Then ( ſince all beings bow at thy Command) 
T ck: Head, and Hear, and Crown, inte thine Hand, 
Since thou my Friends removed baſt from me, 
1y Counſellor, Lord, and my Sate-guard be. 
Ji thou thy Power, and Preſence me bequeaths, 
1] ſhalt be more than Conqueror wn death. 
ch Faith be flown, and Truth hath rak;n wings; 
Let me prove Fauthfpl, r9the KING of KING3. 


A 


ds 


eaxd, 
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Refle&ion, on tie Arreignment 
or 
King Chartes the Firſt. 


HE lyes Treaſon in a Trap, 
Rebellion did commit a rape 
On Loyalty, and Traytours bring 
The Brat of Treaſen, to the King ; 
To Father the Hop-gobling Elf, 
Of Treachery, againſt Himſelf. 
Then Sophiſter you plainly lie, 
Qna malum cannot appets ; 
Bute 18 uy (as it is ſaid) 

150 


A Crown a Cob-web made, 


Pr 
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Jn memoriam Cargli primi decollati, 
Regis Magne Britannia, Francie, et Hibernie, &c. 


CAROLUS REX : anagramma: Cras ero Lux, 
Ut CeCIDIt CaroLAts, CasU preeCIsUs atroCT, 
Cras LUX In Cezl.2, CLarlor InqUIt ero. 
Engliſhed thus, 


When ( harles did fall, 
And brake ns all, 
Struck through with fatal Sorrowv ; 
He ſaid, I fee, 
T hat I ſhall be, 
A Star, in Heaven to morrow. 


An 


” W 
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Au Elegy, 


On the Murther and Martyrdome 
* | of CHARLES the Firſt: King 
TI, | of Great Brittain, cc. 


FT" faid late times, and Ages could but bring 
Two names of good Kings gravenin a Ring. 


4 thr 
Bur CHARLES dC Genet Gd een 
And leaves the World, a new TRIUMVIRI. 
: a KING? that did excel *” 


Pious King, and Adaſter of fuch Reaſon ! 
Marithered Marvyr , ENT Treg? 
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'Gainſt whom ? I cannot tell ; in Zeve, or Hate, 
Nor no Man elſe, but ſay wa bis Far. 

What Comradittions, and Enzxmaes lye 
D_—_ —_ Riddle of this C ruchy ! 


Butb , tell me if ye ſaw 
KIN proof db Juſtice, cedentiby.Lov 
What Law ? only, that dare bring 


Objections in, againit a Zawfal KING. 
Bert ther's no (in ſuch Self-murgdering Treaſon) 
To knock down" Conradiitions, by found Reaſon 


—_— _— 


On the ſame. 


H Ee lycs Aſhes pare, md... | 
Mo-e pretious than the Gazry duſt : 
Our CHARLES, that was both Good, and Greas 
Whom Envy murder'd in deſpite ; 
Cauſe his Perfetions dig appeal 
The Wor {d, to ſhow his Parallel, 
The cruel Draco, ne'r did bring. i, 
A Law, to Marther any KI 11 
But here s a Madnef, made of Muſe, 
Which Rebels ogly, own as Juſt. 
In Brutain Great he A— 
Ds vine. 


Eoth King, and Srares-Man A 
ut 


b. +4 


Put 
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But here his t Crime only ſtoog ; 

He was SY baflenc, with yaw good. ; 
But dying Martyr, now we fee 
Non ult ra m Humanit te; . 


Then Traytour tell mt if you can,” 
(Though ewo patts Pruit, #4 third part Man :) 
Wi ever ſuch @ paſſage ſetn? , 

Since Pulate peſtir'd Paleſteey, 


| On the ſame. 


(_= Aſhes ſpeak, or Duſt prove Eloquent, 
Dead (Bones would cry,and Martyrs wou'd la- 
| ; | | (ment 

This diſmal Darkyeſs, which did blind our Eyes ; 
Which Lew concea's, and Hiſtory denies. 
Tris ddleful Tragedy may ler us fee, 
That God's Permit ({ometimes) im decree. 
Trat Men may now, that he can bring to paſs 
Wiſely his work, from Saten's Wickedneſs : 

'en ſo, he from this Super- Treaſon brings, 
True Loyalty, to all ſucceeding Kings, | 
This Bloody, Bratrſh D'ow may well detect, - 
What Treafon is; and break Rebellior,”s Neck, ' 
For (though 'tis mask'd up, ina ſmiling dreſs) 
This turns it up, and ſhowes it's Nakedneſs, 


—_—_ 


A 
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A Babel's Brat, cru with . Ciprace, 

A Regicide, with 

Here's $ NE EONANT real, oy leaſt 
Hircs-Ceruus, or ſuch anocher 

A ſhow of Law, "which ſuch fine tricks contains, 
Cancut off X ings, and break the bears of Queens. 
Great Brittain's MONARCH ſpeechleſs here doth 
But crycs aloud the Nation's Treachery. (ye; 
= very Name foretoll th foture ſtate, 


BY Anagram, Cras ero Lux, by Fate. 
Bow _—_ vine Providence to him foretold, 


before he Suffer” 4, to uphold 
Him Him in is Death; though ſome ambitious Men 
Uſurp the Glory, to rherr pedling Pen, 
His K:n:7dom was his Creſs which now doth burn, 
And melrz all Loyal hearts, to Sigh, and AMours. 
He famons was in Life, and Dearth: yet1 
Could with his Life tolive, his Death to die. 


CHARLES STUART. 
Anagram. 


T'ss A CLEAR STAR, did only ſet, not de ; 
Parembifo:.'d, not ended Monarchy. 


King 


;#; % 
th 


cz 
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King CHARLES the Second, inthe Oak, 


PRerending Sal Ir 
To be Suprema ; 

Here CAROLUS was forc'd to fly, 
When Adurdered was REX. 


Atbor honor#tur, Cujus nos Umbra tuetur; mn < 
eb, 
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— .a 


Heb. 5. 8. mm"; be was the Son, yet did he 
by 


learn Patience fering. 


Ezold and' Sce, 
Upon this Tre, 
The raftleſs Fruit, of Treaſon. 
Whereby we know, 
Tir here bclow, 
+ Is little Trach, or Reaſon, 


There's nothing ſure, 
That doth endure, 
By Fare, or Chance, (chooſe cighcr) 
Here upon 
This Wooden Throne, 
Both KING, and PRINCE, yet neicher. 


Loe every Bourh, 
That here doth grow, 
Make haſt, they Know nat whether 


And enve 


Upon. his op, 
To Crown him altogether. 


Each Leaf I'll name 
A Dindem ;, 
GC Crue! Engliſh Nation p 
D 2 Theſe 


ſo 
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Theſe trifles be 
More rac than thee, 
Loc heic'sd Demonſtration. 


Then Brittain Great, 
This Emblem write A fe 
And grave it on thy 2Vature. 


May till prave :rue, 


And never play the Traycour. 


On the Return of CHARLES" the 
- Second King of Great Britain, 
France, and Ireland, &c. 


Pſal. 126. 1. When the Lord turned arain the 
. Captivity of Zion : we were lik; then that Dream. 


Hen I caſt up our by paſt Miſcries, 
\ And ſet our Floods of Blaod, before mine eyes: 
And then behold our now-returning King ; 
I'm ready both (at once) to Weep and Sing. 
But Melancholly, hold; for why ſhould I. © 
My ſmile of gladnef, from this jaydeny ? 
Since Providence diſpenſeth us, 4-pace 
Such Miracles of Mercy, Acts of Grace. 


As 
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As lately would have forc'd a Sraret-men ſay, 
buchchngs may be but per poſſibile. 

Our Lawfu! King, whom we had loſt beſore, 
Noel ol Ae; ou np dchrotre, 
Who's Royal Peace-porten hong: 
What Lev: he to his Le wes: 
— ET 


Key may s us reſtore 


Thus © — (commenly) is ſaid, 
A Morning clear, fycceeds an Evening red. 


© I BWonrnfi Elegy, 
ON 
The Deplorable Death, of the 
Thrice Yertuous, Religious, and 
MARY, Queen to 
CHARLES the Firſt, King of 
Great WG _ 


-obenM 


Hs 


Of 


IC 


id 


Of 
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Of Yertne; where her Memory 
Shall ever boo, and never ave. ! 
She was our 


Yetſibe by Fare (or Fortene-rathes) 


Had both, and yet poficfied neither” | 
She was a ay by her Gra, 


pres pe arts, and 


(In moſt reſpects) 

She with her Kay our CHARLES the good, 

Was almoſt funkih Sea of Blood. 

But both endur'd the T' 

And ſwam a patient Ps 
Then MARY (nee. you-cotrene) 
Take ARMY- for your eAnagros, 


F 


—_ 


: - ” _—— OO OI I 


CAROLISMUS. 
Or, The 


Loyal Patient,on che Sovereign touch. 


Ount Divine Muſe, with L1yal Wings, ny 
ly 
Above the Sphere of common Poetry. 


Touch 
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Touch the Celcitial Orbs, and ſweetly ling, 
And celebrate the praiſes of a King: 
A King who's R yer (unleſs experience lic ) 
Dorh bear the Tinctute, of a: Diety : 
Who from his {Fa4le upward, bore his {rof 
Through Seas of Blood; who's Billows did him toſs 
From Kingdom, (both, 'and Crowns) but (allin vain) 
The King of Kings reſt>Cd them both/again. - -- - 
Yet (though the (own be purif'd from dreſs) 
The K ing dov:(ſometiqnes makes him bear his (9/5, 
But Providenee; let detefts ; » 
And turns them round uponthe Traytear's necks. . 
Then Sabe/'s bried, ſinell ('Popr-adoreing band ). 
A Sweaty Toe : I'l.Kiſs a Sacred Hand, 
Who's Health-refbaring Facultyis ſuch, 
It cures Diſcaſes, by u Soveriign'Towch. ' | | | 
Not by your Rameb;hocw, -brar-ſay tricks: 
Nor Babilonian, ater bricks... . 
Nor is t a vain ſophſticate Relation, 
Of Pro, or Con, but real D:morſtration. 
Renice therihood-wirk'd Tmpeſtors; get ye rone, 
Church- Mountebanks,; ſtain of Relagion ; 
Who Controvcrſie end, but in Contention : 
And work your Miracles, by Apprehenſion, 


"Fo 


ſs 
n) 


G: 


[0 
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_—__O@©>—— — — 


To His 
Royal Highneſs 
JAMES Dukeof York. 
JAMES STEWART ; anagram{ I : MASTER AT SEA. 


Ne's Name, and Fate, do oft _% 
So may it with your H:hneſs be, 
Sacceſful, both at Land, and Sea. 


On leaving the W out of the pre- 
ceeding Anagram. 
He Koyal Name will not admit 
A W. todwellinir; 


Then to the Royal Race, and, True, 
Be Real, Loyal, Single U. 


JAMES Duke of York. 
Anagram : 


Fa. Jel. do my Work. 


I ſhall not care at all what Xen can ſay, 


£o long as great Jaboveb beats the _ ot 
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_ 


Meditatio Reg by: : ) 
_- Pals < +» 7Curiz Conjuration 
Ejaculatio Spiritu nmF 


Ecclefſ, 1. 14. 1 have ſeen all the Works that are 
done under the Sun, and bthold all s Vanity and 
Ve xation of Spiric. 

Plal. 58. 6. Breaktheir teeth O God in their Mouth: 


MWeditatio Regalis. 
He Life of Adan 
Is but a Span, 

'- That endeth like a Taper. 
A Royal Crown 
May tumble down : 
Promotion's but a Vaponr. 


Ejaculatio Spiritualts. 
— _— the Right, 
W; m 
2 Good a I unto thee, 
Both me, and mine; 
Do all reſson ; 
But only ſtand for me. 


ibus, 


> 


MWeditatio, 


POEMS. 
MWeditatio, 


The Church doth moan, 

The State doth OW 
And no man knows the Reaſon, 

The Court doth cry 


Confpiracy ; 


Ejaculatio, 


Iſcariots, 
And and all their Plots, © 


Lord fruſtrate: and deliver, 


Both me, and all 
Whe on thee call ; 
That thou ma) Prognfer eve: 


Meditatio, 


Strength, Wit, and Wealth, 
Beauty, and Health, vt 
Are all but Shaddowe: flying : 
Ther's none that's ſure ' 
To live one Haur ; 
Our whole Lif"s but a dying. 


Ejaculatio. 


. IiEarth, and Heaven, 


All Power u given, 
Lord Jeſus «nts thee ; 
"Ty 


The Counrry eccho's Treaſon -- 


v 


Then 


28 POEMS. 
Then (byeby might) = 
Own thou my right ; | 

' AGtred, at bas 


Our Life doth run, 
irs king abideth 
's . at - _ 
"Tis here to day; | 
But flies away ; 
And in a Mowene fadeth. 


Ejaculatio. 
Let Juſtice rezgn, 
The Goſpel ſhines + 
Faith, Truth, «#d Mercy be 
——_— 

ry 
Y May Center'd bein thee. 
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Bellum Jnteftinums$ +: +41 


A Battle *twixt, Nature, and Grace: 
Or, % 961 
A Conference berween the Watchful 
Shephard, and the Sleepy Soul. 


Gen. 25. 23. The Elder ſhall Serve the Younger, 

Cant. 5. 4. My Beloved put in bis Hand by the 

hole of the Door, and my Bowels were moved for 
him. 

Rev, z. 20. LZehold I kand at the Door, andknoth, 


Shepherd, 
Awake, poor Soul, and come away 
From {leep of Sin, tis break of day ; 
Make haſt; ther's no time to delay. 


Soul, 
Thy Invitation 1 deny : 
In Werldly Pleaſures 1 ds lye; 
MN | Too ſweet (ſo ſon) 10 be lay'd by, 
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Let theſe who are decripit Old, 
Delight to hear ſuch tidings told ; 
When ſpring of Youth carn; winter cold, 


Shepherd. 


Me, praiſe, and Men adore; 
The Devils tremble, Seas doth roar, 
Yet flowes no furtherthan her ſhoar. 


T with my Hand the Heavens do ar, 
The Wind bind in my G/* I can, 
Yet my delight ſtill is with Mar. 


I dd, that I Death's Death might be. 


I gavemy Life, for life to thee: 
AI muſt I thus requited be ? 


Poor Soul, thy Life is but a flower, 
That ings, and withers in an how : 
And Stn ftands before the Doer. 


If Deatbſtep in, and but make bold 
—— life's Riddle to unfold. 
's /fring of Tenth, or winter cold ? 


Soul. 
I can not leave myGlafs of Wine, 
My dainty fare, Apparel fine, 
For things, they tell me are Divine, 
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] muſt carouze a while, «nd rant : 


My Revelling's 1 will not want; 
And yet (for all) I'l die a Saint. / 


Shepherd, 
Can Dark, and Light together dwell? 
The one, the other, doth expel. 
Such Saints are turned into Hcl. 


Take but a ſound advice of me; | 
Leave off the World's baſe S/ave to be z 
An Hundred fold I'll pay to thee. 


Thy Life is but a Sorrowes ſcheme, 
Thy Pleaſures are but flying fame, 
And droff to what ſhould be thy aitn. 


Soul. 
Then tell but what thew'lt 23ve to me? 
And what I muſt yay back zo thee ? 
Or if I ſhall receive all free ? 


And 1 will leave this World behind, 


And follow thee ;, becauſe I find 
My joyes do but raoleſt my mind, 


Shepherd, 
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Shepherd. 

My Name is Wiſdom; and I ſtand 

Far off ; and yet I'm nigh at hand : 


He's Wiſe, that anſwereth my Command. 


Thou ſhalt have me (without a ſtinz) 
Can make the Dead, Rivive, and Sing ; 
Content (in heart) like any King. 


And what I give, I give it free ; 
All beznos do belong to me : 
Non coniuties I call xo be. 


When thou was't Sin, and Sarar's (ave; 
I ſuffered Dearth, thy Ly/e to ſave ; 
And ranſom'd poor thee, from the Grave. 


I have the Hoſt of Hel! withſtood. 
I Purifi'd thee with my Blood. 
And this I did, al! for thy 900d. 


And now (leſt Sorrow on the ſeaſe) 
I'm come to give thee (if thou pleaſe) * 
Sweet reſt, in ſtead of ſenſual eaſe. 


Thou ſhalt have earneſt inthis Life: 
T'll be thy H«ſ6ard, thou my Wife : 
T'll xcep thee, in the day of rife. 


Soul, 
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Soul. 


{ Fut I'm afraid my Faith decay. 
And if I faint, -antl fall away; 
Then ther's no after-rume to, Pray, 


Shepherd. 

TI love thee freely, and I'll core 

All thy rack Neeeags keep thee ſure, 
As long as life-time doth endure. 


TI ee, and drew the up above, 
With three-fold Cord, Faith, Hope, and Love; 
And keep thee forlefs, lixe a DOVE. 


I have a waythe Lyon's paw 
Ne'r trac'd in ſtrength of common Lay, 
Nor Vultr's eye yet ever ſaw. 


Then follow -:e, and donot budge G 
The (troak of 7ftce never grndge : 
Tl be thy Advecare, and Judge. 


1 (by my Spirit) will repell 
The Dew:/s, who are the gates of Hell: 
And thon with me ſhalt ever dwell, 


I'll Por ri-e unto that ſhoar, 

Where neither Sea, nor B:llow?s roat : 

Nor Satan gives a _ mare. Et 
Rf 0 


ul, 
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To Heaven of Heavens I will thee bring > $383, 
Thou ſhalt be Subje&,.1'l be ,KING 2: 1 
Where thou ſhalt never gh but ſang. -. . - : 


My Face (for Beauty) thot ſhalt ſee : 
For Riches, Pear! I'll give to thee 55-7 1 
And for my Cref, thy Crown Ill be.” © ©. 


Ther's ever I*2ht, and wholeſome Air: 
For Food, and Kayment, takeno care: 
"Tis alwaycs Spring, no Winter there. 


A, 


Then hatthou Wife, orha'ſtthou none ; 
Pring Company, vor come atone , 
Unto thy Hoſt, it is all one. 


Ther's Roomes enough, none needs to pry 
They neatly hang, the fabrick's bigb; » 
Fut none comes in that makes a ze. 


Soul. 
I riſe, I come, I run, 1 fly: 
My deareft Jdo/, 1 deny. 
I'll follow thee, untill-I die. 


Iftothe exit of my Breath, 
Thy Power, Spirit, thou bequeath, 
I ſhall endure the ſharpeſt Dearh. 


cT : PROMOTION. 
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Re 


PROMOTION. 


Eſther. 7. 9: © And the King ſaid, hang him 
thereon; * —- GY | 4 


ROMOTION is the Pjnacle, from whence 
Pride breakes the neck of a good Conſcience. 

A tot ring Piramid of pnilded Sorrow, 
That's b«i/: to day,& thrown quite down to morrow: 
For 'tis th® ambitious Man's Bye: ſeartoſce 
One great; and himſelt unadvanc'd to be, 
Then leave the Comrt, and at heme to dwell; 
Leſt that you end like wiſe Achirophel, 


A 4 mit 
— — ” 4 M.A. 4. 


To a great Opweſſew- Qld 


Prov. 22. 16. He that© pprefſerh rhe ue eb Its 
creaſe bus Riches, and be 4 goverb x robe Rich, 
ſhall ſurcly come to wart. 


FF I ſhould a merer Lvtywors h 

(As did Pithagora) T likewife —_ 

(By C onſequence) affirm, and prove it too ; 

That Nero's Ghoſt inhabired ro you. 0 00% th: 9 
Except 
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"nv (in this) you differ much from him; 

he was good in his Q«unquennium. 

Fur you are /l, and ever nave been ſo, 

A —_ _—_— your Embris. 
Poor Men, Beggars, may frecly 4; 
Eetauſe you take as TE hon. he) ont 


C_ —— —— 


On the Q. IM. 


R E- in a twilight-skie, 

Of watering dark Apeſtacy, 
The Univerſe furvey'd; to find 
Devotion in 4 ſincere mind. 

And with a ſer:0«s look did (py, 
Our Queen's unſpotted Majeity : 
Whoſe Orb of Ferre up did rear, 
Above a Vicious Hymiſphere. 
And coming near unto her Face, 
To add a eale unto her Grace ; 
She from the World (ſecure in Sin) 
Roſe up, and took Religion in. 
Where (like a Lamp, it flaming Zea!) 
It burns without a 
For if a blemiſh Fauth | 
A Pow Life can cover it. 

Could 
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Could Bodies but: as Souls be priz'd, Ne 
And mater be ſpiratualiz'd, 
I ſhould determine her to be 
cAntelical, in Pedegree. 
She is fb pure, that ſure ſhe muſt 
Be Tranſubſtantiate, out of Duſt. 
ghe's free'd from, Paſſion,” Hate, and Spue ; 
For Innocence, an eAdamite: 
Then leained Reader, tell (I pray) 
If Angels can be made of Clay. 


On the D. 1. 


va half compleated Ladyes all, 
Whoſe Parts, and Feriues are but ſmall; 


Would you Perfcttin's pattern ſee ? 
For Wiſdom, and for Gravinie. 
This Lady's 1dea ta\e, and place 
As't were a Glaſs;. before your Face: 
That when you caſt your Eye upon ber, 
You mind your Yeri#e, both and Honour | 
And (tracing = your Fame may rear, 
And fly up, to a higher Sphere, 
Her Name, her Fame, and real Grace 
Make np a Corſort, in her Face, 

Wick 


3s 
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Which 
Dor (MAP without di 
ln tc hain Ges 
Belion ms __* 
Eut England & oye Hoe you 
w me ono Their 
» 


Nee WV 
Beanty 

- » 
. ” _ Wiſdom, Grace 
To make a f amrngnt en ; | 
Azad fil 7 

ih weftly -_ a-pace, 4 

Did light upon this Ladys face: 


BEA 
uTY (to make her all del 
ight) 


Did bri 
row yan rc ſh did 
X g b— a 4 white : 

Then VER lavgh' ——_ 
Aa nee _ dar ZB T. 

Geich cundn "Taal 
And Coiha m quid. 22%, 
Ti Index of ny 
- wr yn Verrue gare check, 
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"IF 


In over-fFarkling of her Eye, 

To tempt roFiee, or enmy. 

Then having (witha pierceing flaſh) 

Made Yerrne proof, of Beaury's daſh. 

The one ſhe ballenc'd with the other; 

TR—_— ht. live, and die : 
ACE camein a gentle 

_ fer her ry eps fail. "Ts 

And (nimbly a | race, 

With all the ehree, and gain'd her face: 

And from her Moxrh, and ſparkling Eye 

O'rſpread her whole Tiſagnomy. 

Yet ſhe no Critick did commence, 

To Reaſon Night, or baniſh Senſe, 

Or fer at novght the other chrre; 

Pecauſe of her precedentie. 

od pray a dwelling place, © 


SubjeQting only them to pay 
Devoetion's Tribe, every day. © 


oY 


Y 
_—— 


A Divize Poem, on the | 
Unparallet'd and Religious 
Mrs. MM. F.- 


'OD faidto Fremy ſeek out, and find, 
A Righteow Man, that's of an v gþ+ 91-2 
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Who ſeeketh Truth, and Judgment, and forh'm - 


Vil freely pardon all Jeruſalem. 
Tho oc lar wierd 


She promuſ''d Fruit, her floſſome blew, 

—_ when the rage of her age drew nigh, 
yeilded Gr i, was ripe in Piet 

Her arcall $, Meditations, 

Her wo: are pure, Divine Ejac nations, 

Pe ee Seb hens we darkeſt igh, 

To s joyful lghe 

She knowes to quore he Sena ineach pry 

Asif the had the Buble, all 

Her Heart and Soul, in  eeTeeniſ fines, 

For F aith, manor tl eh, tothe $ainrs. 

She in the Trath, reſolves to lrve and dic, 


And fight the whole World of Apyſaty. 


Then fare w Lord (according to thy Word ) 

Hd view this Woman, ©'r thou draw thy word, 

Tet though the World (rom) _ to lie 
Blind in 4 Miſt, of dark, Rar 


T , Can fee and 
prin Fat. chocſand, marked for hy Theep. 


On 


>. jLOOH-- 7 


—_ ed Ae. 


d, 


Yn 


On Mrs. S. G. 


I loveacomely Maid, whoſe face 
Doth promiſe Virtue, Wiſdom, Gract; 
And in her ſmihn;: 6{uſb, and cy, 
The Samme of all Perfefions lye. 
She's none of thoſe ſpends halt the day, 
In pinmins fine, and goes to play. 
Butin a pla, ( yet comely).dreis; 
Looks ſmar:'y after bubineſs. 
This is the Pear! which I do prize ; 
The ſpotleſs Objeft, of mineeyes, 


To Mrs. S. G. 


+ comely face, and ſtedfaſt eye, 
thy Wiſdom, Virtue, Chaſtity, 
Did (witha bluſhing flafh divine) 
Subdue thys letrle World of mine. 
SubjeCting ha-mmbly me, to pay 

My [ighe: tor Tribute, every day. 
"Tis quite againſt the Law of War, 

To murther any Priſoner : 

Ahd chiefly me, who did ſurrender 

To thee, a Ferninine Comma 1der, 
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Then let me dwell (though live or dic) 
Under the Swn-ſhr:c of your rye. 
For if your frown of Life deprive, 
Your ſmiling | o& can make alive. 
Then Phillis acer it is my will 

That I remain in Priſon till : 
For if thy Heart my Priſon be, 

My T..raidome (hall be morethan free. 


IIIIrnrnnng 


An Acroſtick on Mrs. 7. H. 


J mvincible cruel, yet love's All-delight. 
A dmirable comely, that Switers dof light, +, 
N e'r think a Complexrencompoſed of Clay, 

E ndurcth ſor cver, and ne'r will decay. 


H ark here in thine ear, and I'll tell thee the track: 
O nce hg RS nope her youth, 
R iting ſhe oſt exclaim (though in vain) 
T oShink Hae ſhe Love, did requite with d:/dewn. 
O then be not crarl, but take to a Mate. 

N othing than Old Maids, is more out of date. 


On 


- LJ [7 w FRF FIer IP 


BAA\ © 


£9, 


- 


—_—_— 
a. 


On Mrs. E. F. 


"©> Branty, Wiſ lome,, Choſlity, 
Flew up into Perfuitron's sky : 
T' cſpy a Virgin, did excel, 

With which ey could both {ive and dwel. 
And as they ſc r:ouſly did view 

The Latitude of fifty ewo 

On Londen's Change, they theredid ſee 
A Lady FRANK, bur nothing free, 
And as they view'd her ore and ore, 
They lk'd her ſtill the »hore and ane. 
Yea when they had ſeverely prov'd her, 
In all reſpects, the more they lov 'd her. 
Aad&did determine her to be, 

Of Maid:, the (ole Afoneqolie, 
Erected in a publuck, place, 

To ſerve them for a Looking-GlaF. 
Therefore they flew into her Face, 

Poſſeſſing each theit proper ace; 

At long as Lifetime ſhould endure. 
Then Love-ſick, Lovers, all infire, 
That s a!\moſt _ to expire, :. 


Draw the Effiges of her face; 
£ocomely, andiſofallof Grace. -. ts 
"1-44 . thell / 
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She'll cure you of your v4in diſeaſe, 

Ad Tet your Langoilh't Soul at caſe -__ 

Unleſs you with awy477o» cye, 

Commit a RXape 0n Chaftuy: * 

And force her Sow, inſtead of ſail) 

To cauſe you Pm; doa while ;_ * 
| thoſe who ftrive , (although in vain) 

To pain Aﬀfrf#in, Wa. au. 

For thoughar firf the to be 

United, to Complaiſarcie: | 

To ſhun Extreams, ſhe well doth knox, 

That YVr:me ins midft doth goe. _ 4 

Her Face ſays Come, Heart, Ger'ye gone: 

The Torrid, and the Prozen- Zone, "0-4 

Are ſo well plac'd wittin her Sphere, 

That 6ne can with another bear. 

Yet he that would his bold Armer make, = x 

This latle World's, proud Zodiack. | 

Of all the Signes, mu admir_ none, 

Eut pureſt Y:rgo all alone. 


A Paſionare Love-Complement | 
T 0 . 
Mrs. R: G- 


thou , 4 
O did crmiecet 


ce" "IT 


 #© * 
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That's Red, and Her ah, 
I L420 

O rhat to 
 — World y— thine : _ 

I more uerout ſhould be, 
And (ike « Aomerh) reign. 


Was ever one of Adani's Race 
Compleat, in every part, 

So amiable in the F ace, 
And loveleſs in the Hearr, 

Can not my Flood: drown. thy diſdain, 

Thy frouning Tompef Fge; ; 

Nor ing ferping Tenth, oneegen 

No ground, nor 


Rebeeea fair did greatly fear, 
\WVhen Nature ſtrove with Grace: 

And thou her — : now doſt bear 
A Cruel, ſmiling-tace. 

Then let old Hatero Love ſuccumb, 
The Tr:«mph ſhall be mine ; 

And when our Marriage day thall come, 
Thou wil't be all Divine. 


A 


, 19, 
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(Wt Soul at caſe : 
Unleſs you with &7y47709 Cye, 
Commut a Xape 0n _— | 
And force her Sow», (1 of ſmile) 
Tocauſe you Pome? doa while; _ 

{ thoſe who ftrive Calchough in vain) 

To pain Aﬀctn, by a flaws, 
For thoughar firff ſhe tobe 


She'll cure you of your vain diſcaſe, 
—+ X Langes _ 


A Paſſionate Love-Complement 
T O ' 
Mrs. R: G- 


thou my Heart, and Soul's defign / 
@ and 1dbt of mige eye! —_ 
hat's 


_"_* FF =£2 
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That's Red, and Alableſter-white, 
Roy Ul ay 


O that thou 
There Eng, 


I then 
ee An wig. 


Was ever one of Adam's Race 


Congoremy Floods drown thy diſdain, 
Thy frowning Ha» ſwage; 
Nor fainting fla Heart, once gain 
No ground, nor \Weather-gage. 


Rebeeea fair did greatly fear, 
When Nature ſtrove with Grace: 

And thou her ——_ now doſt bear 
A Cruel, ſmiling- 

Then let old Hateto Love ſuccumb, 
The Tri«mph ſhall be mine ; 

And when our Marriage day ihall come, 
Thou wil't be all Dive. 
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The Luke-warm Lover : 
OR 


A Poem ſent by 7. F. to his 
Slighting Mrs. 


fimple Girle, think'ſt thon that I 
Am {9 Love-ſick, for thee to die,” 

Or that my Feaſe? cannot rear, 
Above a Female H(miiÞbeye, 
Or that my Intllelt; came fo raſh on, 
T' enſlave my Soul, toLov's ſweet paſſion. 
No no to think be not ſo vaini 
_ all Liver, and n6 Spleen : 

my Phancy's in Duty, 
On'y todownpen your Beanty. 8 
The ſuperfices of a face, 
Tf deſtitute of inward Grace, 
Is but a Hedge-Hogg, in diſguiſe, 
To cheat, and charm Beholder's cyes. 
Then ſpeak your Mind, and be not Afure : 
I'm down-right, be you abſolute. 
As Love that's Lazic towards Marriage, 
Break's off, and endeth in Miſcarriage. 
And (for the moſt part) it is ſeen, 


That Maid: (inage) about ſixteen, 
Have 
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Have more warns A roſie and woors 
Then ever aſter doc ” 


Then ſtand not out, — : 

A. Maid ſtrait-lac'd yields little price. 

For ſhe that's of a mind, 

And lavghs at Suitors, oft doth find 

The Roſe and Lally of her May, 

To fade and wither quite away. 

When Nature cryes, Theu Fool give place 
's __ Lon and Jae - 

Sigh and t ; 
Fonhs. Arup} 15 ply —_ , 
Ard wiſh to have (aichough in vain) 

Alli Suiter back again* 
In fine fair Maid, forbear to ſcp : 
I do draw near, ſtand you not of: 
If you Light me as heretofore, 
T u never henceforth love you more. 


Love's Ualedictozy : 
OR © 
7. G. His Farewel to his Mrs. 
Hall T to one, 


Whoſe Heart's like Srene, 
Impriſon'd be in Love. 
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my go but ſaid, 
pA omg Eh LORE 


No ſure Il live a Caleb life ; 
A Monarch in ray mind : 
Free'd from the Furies of a Wile, 
That's conſtant like the Wind. 


» 


Aoyonan ic. 
OR 


A Word-fight betwixt an Engliſh Man, 
a Dane, and a Dutch. 


Dutch, a Dane, and Fasliſh Man, 
Carcouling with a merry Can. 

Di1 (when their Brains were ſet on higb ) 
Strive for Superiority 

And (ina rant) _ to bring 

Their Glory, from the greate: King. 

'The Engli aid (as in ahuff) 

Mine's Arzrain's King; ond that's enough, 
WhomlT inno reſpect will ſtage 

With any Kune, that's inthis age. 

"hen ſaid the Denmarker, 'tis true, _. 

' . - "ch and Dane ſuccumb3o you: 


al ed 9 a. oO mm.cc.cs cc. 
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Your Kiag vnparellel'd moſt be, 
As ſole Commander, of the $e#.” 
The great Afogal thus giverh doom ; 
On han : * Re (lights the Pope of Rome, 
* Norwou'd he give a Scot's Ba-bee, 
* For Frother Orromany and me.” 
And yetbur race renoun'd, ' 
_ =_ " $ prone croxnd: 
And i this one yours : 
Ja being choſen ha may 
And »hat ole: x ANN: (by name) 
Did wear your Royal Di rs | 
Yeaall the Glory,” and Renown 
That hangs upon Brittain's Crown. 
(11 fome refpe)' belongeth now | 
To Drima'ik,,” and to Holland too, 
Since, &c. © 


Whesg Tork_and Lanchaſter did bring 

Their Eloody War, withig a Ring. 

To ſee it was 8 great delight, 

Tae red Roſe b»gg, nd k;F the white, 

The flaming Sword bcfore that burn'd 

Ur2a a Feeprer, freight was rurn'd. 

Fven ſo liace Denmark, and the St tes 

Of F/lland, be unite by Mates, 

To E-gland's Royal Race, and sky 

Of unccclipſed Majeify, * 

Let no old fancour, e remain- - 

Twixt Britain, Saxon, Scot, or Danr. 
H 


Nat 
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Nor Bloody War, by Land, or Sea. , 
But ſaves your lives, &c. 


The Datch Man hearing this bold, 
pon Sod ae 


A Sturdy Scot, 'then arte up; 


And Preach'd thus orc a rewzing Cup, ' 
God bleft them all by Land, and Sea, 
And bers a Health, to all the three. 


-s 


= $4 - 5 1: 


Apage Satan: 
OR 
A Poem on the Turk's defeat at 
Vienna. 


Old Paſſenger and gently j ; 
H I'll tell rhee news of H _ 


of: 
A Seal-tihe Ahan, half Horſe and Hogg : 
Was ape to Alexander. 


wA4a7% 


= | 


b, 


' 


. 
. 
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Who (confidently) did preſume, 
That he could conquer Chriſtendome 
mo 4 
be the Werld's Commander. 


Therefore he did together call, 
His 7anizaric: great and ſmall: 
Antd he on Germany did fall : ' | 
. Andcamp'd apainſt Views. ©. 
But as his Mufty up did rear, 
ELLE 
Chriſt *, 
”_ Did fright him like Gehenna. 


There ca me an Army from the Eaſt, 
org mes red gar Beef, wy 
Mado marc in 

PE And leave his Tools behind hin. 
But now (as mad in great diſpair) | 
He threatens. Pope, and Prince of Air : 
Therefore let Chrifiian; all take care, RC aA 

For chains of Balls to bind him. 


His Holinef,, and Majefty 
Call'd Chriſtian; can not well deny, 
To aid the German with fupply, 
That never will ſurrender. 


Then Hogan Mogan, Sweed and Dare, 
Unite your orces all with Spain; < 
2 , 


Les 
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Let Bruttain's Menareh rale the Sas 7 
. ., And prove true Fail; D: fender. 


He's 's Pedamtick , Fedlame-Tom, 
That fights « Neighbour King at home, 
To pimp the Tark, to Cheriſh ndome : 
Tocauſe the fire run farther, 
He to Grend Scignior quotes #n ace, 
That Orroman may turn the chaſe, 
And root out every Royal race, 
y And Loyal Subjects Aurther. 


The wandering World ſee with their eyes, 
Who 'tis himſelf that deifies, 
The Father and the Son denies , 
; And ſince the Beaſt is wounded1 
A | live in peace and /ove, at Fome, - 
And hght the Foe of Chriftendeme, 


That he whale right it is may come, 
And Babel bz confounded. 


RKejoyce in Triumph : 
Sa | 
A Plaudite on the Ottoman's defeat 


at Vienna. 


T5 plad to hear the Cannon roar, 
Reſounding from the German ſhoar, : 
ette 


der. 


ed1 


Fl. 
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Better news, than heretofore : \ 1-7 
 - & © That'Babel; Feaſt is wounded 

Then Chriſtians brave, both all, and ſome, » ©:77, 

Charge with Hor fe and Kettle-Drum, 

The Eaem ndome ; 


a Fil Tg be quite confounded; 


The King of Polerd in a phrate, 
The great Gratid Seignior did amaze ; 
And with a noiſe! did raiſe, 
f thou reſoly'{t to come again, | | 
murſt recruit both might, and main : 


Or elſe it will be all in vain, 
To tFink that thou'lt trapan us? 


Fis Chriſtian Majeſty of France, 

Doth Booty play, the Germar dance, 

And he doth laugh at our miſchante, 
Himſelf he dare not venter. 

But pimp the Beaſt, to Babels Whore, 

And he Be-peep ſtand, at the door, 


Until the wanton Cannon raar : 
Then Helter like he'll enter, 


But ſhite on Twh,, and great Aſognl, 
A Pex upon the Scarlet Trl : 


And we the Poppie too dare pull, | 
If CHARLES but be (ommarder, 


Fop 
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For (though the neutral ſeem to be) 
te cacommand both Le 5c 
And overtheey the big-look'd 
And trace brave Alrxander. 


Then let ao rapcour jo with hate, 
a oy <p, dt ch or State: 
Butall ſubmit to yo fate, 


within our border. 
Let none old _ 
Since Crownes apd Kingdomex ly at ſtake, 


A Forreign W 
"PD LES gire further ordes. 


Til 


The German tell that heretofore 
They Captive took one Bull and Boar ; 
The AMinoraurus of a Whore, 
That roar'd like any thunder. 


The Bug bear rrphan of he Se, 


Whoſe army was tO 
os Dh World ws wander, 


But Ottoman pre thee 
The Chriſtians Ss On, 
They'l greazer have or none, 
if you'l not prevent it 

If e're you turn your Face this way, 
. We'l make the Cannon Y- 
And you muſtdance the York: ſhire hay, 

Till all your Baud: lament it. 
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Then fill the Piſs-pot tothe Swine, 
Heap me arouzing Glaſs with Wine, | 
The dancing Thames ſhallpledgethe Rhyne, | 
And Tyber thall be Preſes. 

Then here's to CHARLES that rules the tain, 
To Poland, Holland, Sweed,” and Dine - 
To Germany, and brave Lorrain, 

But pray you Por me fie. 


A Song, Sub" dy" the Gzeetwſch- 
Geen-coats, co ſhewtheir chankfulaeſs, 
ro their adopted Father, and Entertainer ; 
The Right Honourable, Sr. 'Wriliam 
Bozeman, Knight. 


Bog doe conclude > - 
Ingratunde, 


That is Ungrate, 

Nor like to Men, but Devils. 
1" me 

F 

Fu pay it ev'ry hout Man; 
My voice I'll raiſe , 
My God to praiſe, 
* And bleſs Sir Wil;an Barmman. 
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He doth me feed , 
And likewiſe breed , 
In Fruitfull education. 
Whereby I —— 2 
To underg« P 
A Chri \ yocation. 
4 A | 
ere Y J_o_rnksT 
And biit to 1g an' out Man þ 
My leaping Heart 
Should” play it's part ,- 
And ligh Sir Wallsaey Borgnan. 


A thitig that's bought, | C3-4 
—- for nought BODE NY 


filtky:-Lucre hath 
But he did bring 3 4, 
An Offcring, 


My Golf above ud gies ly. 


1! fon and love , 

Though I ſhou'd dye a poor Mans" 
Fl Honour bring, 
Unto my King , 

And bieſs Sy William Portman. 


All gifts decay , , 
And fade awa 
But Divine ve doth never. 


241 
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Tis allwayes ſeen , 
To Flourith Green , 
_ doth endute for ever. 
My wy Jus y dreſs,. 
5 Gn like Graſs, 
—_— that it will endure then, 
T' immortalize, 
And cannonize , 
The brave Sir FATY Boremas. 


Then Green-coar: all, 
Eoth great and ſmall, 
I do you all adjare then ; 3 
Both Night and Day, 
Youever pra 
God Bleſs Sir William Boy etian 
His obſequies 
Shall be our cryes; 
His funeral our Mourning : 
Uncill he Fl 
Above the sky ; 
From whence is no returning. 
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—_—_— CL 


A PROL OGUE 
To a play entituled , The India» Empreſs. 


A TRAGEDY alted by fome young 
Ladyes ar Gieen-wich. 


His is that famous place, where 6nce diddwell 

Our /:: gin Queen , who did hen ſex excell. 
Then we her t-ain may enter ,(not intrude , 
With in her Sphere ; ) yet in her Latitude : 
To chear our minds , "beyond the link of ſorrow , 
As leffzr Stars : Therefore we dare to borrow, 
A Beam of boidneſle , from her Mid-day sky; 
And pay' in bluſhes , fo her Memory. 


Then Noble Sirs, an4 vertuons Ladyes all , 
And you beholding bearers, great , and ſmall. 


Ware not come here, fond Fopp'ry: to defray ; 
Dauk riddles , and;Enimaes to Tolay 

Nor Exorciſms, and ſpe's of Eloquence, 

To captivate ſound Reaſon , unto ſenſe. 

Nor great exploits of valour to rehearſe , 
Whichne're was heard before; in Proſe , or Verſe : 
No no you are-miſtaken, pray forbear ; 

Such Antick tricks are far below our Sphere. 

A Of this our preſent Meeting , the intent 

Is but to have ſome grave divertiſement : 


SE > ZOO A I ZH Ay 


OY 
. 


well 
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To elevate our modeſt mindes on high , 
To chaſe black Melancholy , from the Ky (Emence 
Of our chaſt thoughts ; which dare not once com- 
Beyond the bluſh,, of modeft confidence : 
Nor are we ſo much captivate with fears, 
To fawn our Words, in favour with your Ears : 
Nor lop the Logieks , for fine Sylogi/ms ; 
To diſpoſieſſe your Mindes of Cruxiſms. 
We no Apology te Critics make; 
Since what we pleaſe to give, they needs muſt take, 
Or let alone : becauſe the very fame 
May reliſh us , that favours not with them, 
And 'tis a Maxim , that he's nt'r at eaſe 
Who ſtrives the humours of all men ts pleaſe 
Yet hope the Diſhes of this Tragick-feaſt 
Shall neither be ſo Taſtleſs , nor 1! dreſt ; 
To cauſg the Taſter , afterwards repent , 
Nor think when he is gone , thetime ill ſpent. 
The ſubject's not ſo ſoure , but that one may 
Snck ſweet from it, and carry witt away. 
None can expect a tender Bud that Springs , 
To equalize the Fruit, that Autawmne brings 
The year is more than common kinde to him , 
Who puls ripe Grapes , beſore the vintage come, 
Even ſo the firſt Fruits of our ſixteen years, 
Comes ſhort to that which thirty and odd bears. 
Then (fin good part) to take , pray be content, - 
What humbly to your Patience, we preſent. 
And all we beg your clemency is this, 
You pick the good , and cover what's amils. 

2 EP I 
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EPILOGUE. 


E bring no after claps to ſoure \weet, 
As ie good fellows at a Tavem meet : 
Who baving ftp, and drunk their ſorrows down ; 
The Land-Lord tings the diſmall Reckoning Tune , 
We cure not Melancholy by diſcaſe ; 

We crave no coyn , nor thanks , unleſs you pleaſe, 
The render buds of our young ſmiling ſpring 

We did preſent , « free-will offering. 

Thus if your Diſhes have bcen badly dreft ; 

Your Pockets are not with rewards oppreft. 

And yet this play no Prentiſc is in ſport ; 

It ferv'd it's time (in Confidence) at Court. 

And what is more, (without a trembling fear) 
Found welcome acceſs, to his Sacred Exr. 

I hope it may then with yorr credit ſtand , 
Totaſt his Diſhes , though at ſecond hand. , 

For (though they be ſer in another frame.) 

The ſubſtance gy is ſtill rhe ſame. 

Yetall at firſt we was this , 

Y'are weltome (if ye pleaſe) to ſhare with us 

But if ye have not found a recreation , 

Agreeing to your Amorous expectation. 
Ware not to blame , nor was it ever known , 

A Tree to bear; the Bloſſom yet unblown. ' 
Then pray accept (for all that is your duc) 

This earneſt of reſpets , we owe to you: * 

And we ſhall pay (when wie accutely bears, ) 

Your ſum of Service , in our riper years. 


nd 
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Another PROLOGUE 


To Criticks Auditors and Spelt ators. 
WW J Ee'r not come - here 2 to moſs p—_ 
uns , l a 
Aoil vw ied blagchote das; +» 
But cut out curious knacks for you : 
And as our actions did depend 
Upon a not concerned hand ; 
No ſure; we AC) this Tingent play, 
No Maſter-piece , but an Eſſay 
Of our wits ; and not of ſenſe ; 
To learn a Modeſt confidence. ' 
All wanton words we doe defy , 


And all vain objects we deſpize ; 
Behold us thep with __— Eyes. 


A Pa 5 pleaſing ro minde , 
Thrice Nodie Sir$, and Ladyes grave , 


We humbly your acceptance crave.; 
And this is all that we require , 
We ſhall fulfill our whole deſire, 
But if it be your hardened will 
To Carp, and play the Critick ſtill: 
The Garter-Gawball we will dance, 
Call'd; Hons ſoit 9#s = y perſe. 

3 
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JI— I « 
The A-R. C. 


On the ſlow building of St. Pauls Chagch. 


2Sam. 7: 2. The King ſaid unto Nathan che 
Prophet , ſee now, 1 dwell in an Houſe 
we eday , but the Ark of God dwcl- 
lcth within Courtains, 


T Bluſb for ſhame , and ſigh as I paſs by ; 
To fee Ged'; houſe , thus like a Dang-vil ly. 
When City, and the Saburbs both are done, 
And built in querpo-cut , with B:ick , and Stone. 
This Demonitration is enough ,” to prove 
Us froze in Zeal, and but luck-warm in Love, 
Our Seviour went , us Aanſrnes to prepair , 
And hall not we this one How's ruins rear , 
I'll ſay no more , but figh , andpray , that we, 
May exr King CHARLES the Zerobabel ſee. 


—_— 
— 


AN ELOGIUM, 


On D, C. Minifter of Marget, in the 
Ile of Thannet. | 


-g" His is the Pearl-like-Porch , throngh which firſt 


The Goſpel-light , -torour Jeruſalem ; (came 
TOY "_ W+ich 
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Which with a gracions Gale, ,or ſplendent ray , 
Did blow , baniſh Arberſ-r away. 
The Divine Porter. of this Sacred. gate - 
Is one, whom Church, and State Ho 
No Wolf , nor Hireling , nor the World's Slave. 
Bur left the Fleece , that he the Flock might fare. 
No private malice , nor Hypocricy , 
Doth choak his word, 'cre-it can Fructifie. 
No legatl Warr , compulſion, not conſtraint , 
Doth torce his Flock (in frowns ) to pay himrent. 
He cares to feed the old , with divine truth ; 
And in good learning, educate their youth. 
His fervent pray'rs prevaif at Sea and Land; 
With him who made theSand , a ſwadling band. 
He prayes his People ſafe, and they doe bring 
A gratss gift , or free-will _ 
T - rice happy Preacher, yea and hearers all; 
Where both embrace , in Love reciprocal. 
O Divine Saint ! in all reſpects compleat ; 
Who in the fall of Years ſends forth ſurh fruit. 

The Iiland I In ter minis appeal, 

To thow another, that's his Parellel. 


” 


— — — 


Pn — 


His R. H. D.Y. toS. G.. G. H. 
When he was-made Chancellour of S. 


Eſerving Sabje, of a Loye' Name; (fas 
L Which to cur Race, bata ever prov'd et ; 
ary 
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The Chanc'lor's place we do confer on you, 
As earneſt, of your ſumme of merits duc. 
Till Death, not fault ; that cannot be ſuppoſ'd 
In you, we have ſuch confidence repoſ'd. 
It were a the”; well worthy of the Preſs, 
- hag n - can takg wore or lef.. 
Z not ; though I dearly prize 

His Son; who died Rebellion's Sacrifice, 4 
For him—Bur ho'd my Paſſion I'll refrain, 
Leſt | diſcover Briurain”s blot again. 

Thrice Loyal then, mind (and I'll add no more) 

What Phebus ſaid to Phaeton before. 


The London-Folly, 


AQ. 18. 23. Fer as I paſſed by and 
b:held your iela bs 


N Logon. as T walk'd up Fifh-freet Hill, 
1 1 ſaw a Tow'rpr Alter(which ye will) 
Whoſe lofty top was elevareſo high, 
It rouch'd the {londs 1 thought,and pierc'd the Sk. 


I bad concluded (but I faw it Stone) 
That it had beenthe Tow'r of Babylon. 
I could not read th' Inſcription, which it had ; 

But mecting with a Paſſenger, 1 ſaid ; 

Pray Sir, what meansthis Phencie, and what need 
Is there of ſuch a ſtately Pyramid. 


* My 


p 
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wo] Friend (faid he) our hath been burn's ” 
* Of late, iuaty Af end. Sturn'd. | 
c« Therefote we bil this Tow of hewen Stone : 
© A Monument thereof, to watch upon, 
* And this our caſe at preſentdoth zequire, 
** Left that we periſh from the Earch, Fire, 
v1 anſwer'd, it had been more Chriibian, 
" have built a Churc where fuſt the Fire began ; 
paytrrery for Preyr and Praiſing, 


only fit for g. 
p Night el he fe Dayyo . keep by Adighe & Man, 


the Ciry; al's in vain. 

Bur I admire the Pris and cantell, 

I ſaw a Starue-Steeple without a Bell ; 

And 'tis Devetions Paradox, to ſee 

A Chimney ſet up, whete a Church ſhould be. - 


Dl — ——— - - OOO ———— 


The French Tropick-bird 
Or 
Madam Travalaic's Tran, 


A ba a Woman with a Tail ! 
HH Thars ful 6x yards long, and a nail ; 
Of all yain faſhions this j LD , 
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Was never ſeen by Solomen. 
Shall I believe mme own Eyes , 
That gravity ſuits fuch diſguiſe. 
An objett ſuch I never faw, 
But >heep once in Arabia. 


O pardon Madem my miſtake , 
I:too% you for a Rartle-ſnake ; 

Or eife the bird that's call'd Cxchar, 
That keeps a ſubſequent lice you. 

Eut Lady Long-tas/ if you pleaſe, 

I will you of your burden caſe: 

Tye to your britch a bag to bear ir, 
Your Jac*-page. Rapierwill not tear it, 
And you Tail-bearing Gentleman ; 
Leſt cantrar- windes make Hnrrican , 
When + ou perceive , a No-th-Eaſt gale 
Stand clcar , and hale the Mizen-ſail. 


- _-”* 


A POEM preſented to one whoſe 
Loyal'y was Suſpetted. 


= Wind-work vaponrs which doe fly , * 
Like Snow-Bal's ſquirted at your skie, 
To batter down your-Loyalty. 


Are but the emblems of diſdain , 
Or Cob-web ſquibs, that's thrown in vain: 


Which without blot , tall off again. 
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Then let .Bee/zobub tear and ſhout 1 
Among the mad«i(tracted rout, 114 
. Till he come who can caſt him-our. -09T 


A Reply co a Paſquil ; 
OR $ 
A ſound Advice co the Unknown Auchor 
of the Iroaical Rhyme, or Satyr 
writterron his Grace, the D, of Mt. 
Entcicvled Jemmp 
/.,.'Beturned, 


Face Poctafber,” paraſur of time ; 

Thou flattering Sycophant, diſgrace of ryme:; 
Who with Ironic jeers, doſt ſtrive to ſport, 
And fawn thy ſelf, in favour with the Comrr. 
Think'ſt thou His Royal Highneſs, or the KING, 
Deſires *timiſt protexs, to bring 
A Coward's quill z that's diped 1n diſgrace : 
T offront his Son, and ſtain the Royal, R ace. 
The great Apoſtate Fuliav, taught thee this, 
To Murther Monmouth, with 2 Judas- Kiſs, 
Pedantich_Rymer, thy Muſe is a" Mint: 
Thy quil's the Arrow of a Porcupine. 
Which will at laſt turn /mmanext, and dart 
The fqiat-cy'd Archer, deeply to the Heart, 

K 2 Tera 
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Torn ore the = but 'of _ preſent age 

Bring Bo-peep's Pafquils enche 

Thoult find fuch Lyvels .(more than any thi 

Bred Civil War; which murthered our Kine. 
Mind him who ſaid: Infipid Wretch of Nature, 
I love the —_— but I hate _s _ 


m— 


a ar 


'A Blow" to _ Hang-Wan, 


Hou Home bra (out of doubr) 
That's Beaft within, and Man without ; 
EN to over. ver” "+ | - 


wmfre, 
Lada 45 tn 4 that * thoul' never die, 
But live to all — 
To ſhun the w ———_ 
Which Juſtice ſurely wi nar 
Thou Wicked Wrerch wil hve pay'. 
=o frm it the ken afags that doſt bear 
that's ſhed, 

by te at mack 

od, 's I On * 
To Plarue, and Pun . ys = 
Know then thou with þ Humane Face, 
As God to Man, gives Grace for Grave. 


of) 


MOU >PHYOES 
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$0 he from bim that hath not, rakes 
That lictle which he hath; and makes 
Him Execute his Juſt Decrees, 

Of : as this 

Proud Pharoah, whom he did obdure, 
To ſhow his Tuitice and his Power ; 
Arid fet him up, that he might be 
Then (to conclude) © Poor Man know, 
Offences ſure muſtcome; but woe 

To him, by whom: O thrice ferlorn! 
It had becn goed he'd ne'r been. born. 


4 


ms 


On the Memory 
Of the 
Right Honourable, the Earl of 
- OSSORY. 


Ebel; hold off, and Tr«yeours come net nigh 

\ Theſe Sacred uſhes, of pure Loyalry. 
Tis Offery lyes here, Good, Faſt, and Wiſe, 
Who ftop'd the Flood-gate of your Villanics ; 
Of noble R ace, and ofa Loyal Line; 
Politique Srates-man, and n grave Divine, 
Courage in Heart, and vitory in Herd : 
A brave Commander, both at See and Zend. 

Had 
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Had he but liv'd like others of his Races 

And to his In xard joyn'd his outward Grace. 
He from baſe Plots had clear'd the Kingdom's wy; 
And freed the State from Clouds of Treachery; | 
He'd turn'd the Chaſe ;, and forc'd (within a while) 
Grim-look'd Rrb-f5on bluſh into a ſmile. 

Gr-at 'Brittain ſighes, and Ireland loud doth cry; 
The States of Holland wipe a wat ry Eye. 

The love of all he had, of none che Hate ; 

The C hrchb Companion, anda Friend to Srare. 

I think I hear tus mourning eccho cry, 

Religion, Wiſeons, Valonr, Leyalty. 


rr —_— —— — _ 


An ELEGY, 
ON 


Mr. John Forbes, late Sheriff of Aber- 
deen in Scotland. 


Ere lycs his daft, who did hinelf behave 
H In allreſpects, both Lowng, Wiſe, and Grave, 
A Manof Learning, Knowledge, and ſuch Grace ; 
As did become his Pedegree, and place. 
In Riz breows Cauſes, he did never grudge, 
To play the part of Advocate and Fudve. 
He all his life time, kept before his Eye, 
The Fraxciple, of rcal Picty. 


4 
] 
t 
t 
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He fterv'd the inouth of Emry, and did gain 
The 'ove of thoſe once had him in diſdain. 
A man of Conrage, Yet baſe broj's abhor'd; 
And brought all diſcords unto Bew-accorg. 
Now Oratric, and all the Muſes nine, 
Are not enou h his perſon to define. 
For «hen the King of Ter rewrs took him hence, 
He ſtop'd the Mourh of pureſt Eloquence. 
Had henot 'iv'd within a Northern miſt, 
Toſt 'twixtthe Waves of _—_ Calvenip, 
He might haves his Nation been « fame, 
Andeterniz'd Aadmirable by name. 

Then reſt in hope ( Dear Saim) and oe lye, 


Till he return who 'ſcended up on high. 
A Mournful ELEGY, 
ON 
Mr. 7. X. who Dicd in KENT in 
ENGLAND. 


He Wor'd's a trifle, and the life of Man 
A hand in bredth, in Longitude a ſpan. 
O'r Pleaſrres are but Pawn ;, our Joyes relent, 
F efore the Morning of our dayes be ſpent. 
I ve ſcen a Dance, prefer'd before a Wit, 


Raſg Begars ride, when Princes walk'd a foot. 2 
0 
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To 0 ſaifrcc rms by chance, nogellh oc ol 


o_ what ever doth 
_ rdrry Trepine, ( 
The fineſt Golds often x mſn py, 
This Object of our preſent Grief and Woes 
What I affirm without debate may ſhow 
Whoſe Partes and Perſon, readineſs of Wit, 
Did of no Bler, or Blemiſh baſe admit. 
Religion's 1O0Lne Tr d nor decayd - 
-e— till be L4f's wemoſt minute pay'd. 
hs God of Trathhad muzz1 him before. 
Then (charitable Reader) wrize medown, 
TOS Hin crosddoth wear an cadleſs Crown. 


dr. 


—_— — 


On the Memory of 4 Married 
uy 


VR htc here doth lye, 


pro uy. 
A Non ſuch-\ight (as it is ſad 
= im and « Moid 
Medefty did her reftrain, 
A Marie. Vogin to remain 
Who ru ras 
Was pleas” to live 


Her Toxthand Be wy rlead 


Drovorcement, from —- =P 
Yet 


* wy be A 


Yet Chaſtity did gain the cauie 2 
The civ4/ beat on Natur's Laws. 
I could ſpeak more here to her” praiſe, 
— BY . 
But that I think her Aſhes c 
Hold Grail Muſt for Mode. 


- 
F1 4s AM. a th. Bits. Ad. A_-—t_ 
—— — 


- -- On the death do. Boy. 


AJ wrhin this little Box doth Ty 
Ripe wiſdome ,- yet in Infancy. 
Like Homer's Hiads in 


Full oor Be ha ten here a-ſhut | 
n a Childe, whoſe years 
2 down in CharaQers. 


nqt;, but behold 
Thr Crt Ho told, 


AN EPITAPH.' 
On the Brother of Heliogabolus, 


Ithin this Tombe lyes one, I can 
Scar ve nominnre a Byare, or Man 
But yet the veriuaters [oqus , 
He borrow pariem , —_—_ 


REGICIDA 
Or 


On the firſt Death, and ſecond Burial , of 
the great Traytoxr , and Uſurper ; 


OLIVER CROMWELL; 


ANAGRAM. 
O Vile , Crucll Worm, 


Ome Tribe of 7=da: , and condole , 
The rotten Ruins, of old Nol. 
That's frighted up , without a Soul. 


He 


2 ISd >>5:. ©> 


— 
— 


= 2 x 


POEMS. 75 


Whence , (for Eclipſing San, and Moor , 
And aiming at a Royal Crown) 
The Xing of King: did hurle him down. 


He was inſatiate in defire ; 
And all his life time did aſpire ; 
And now ”_ dead) he's jump't up higher. 


He cut the Church quite off at knees; 
And ſet on Fire , both Land and. Seas ; 
And Father'd all, on God; decrees. 


He was ſworn Enemy to o 
A Canibal of Babel: 
Did cat Men's Fleſh, and fuck their lod, 


In life, he plagu'd us with Prote;on : 
And now ( when dead) makes Inſurreit;on ; 
And Threatens the World , with Infeftion. 


The curſe of Kings, 7 — * 
Who did the Univerſe ſo 
That Earth hath ſpu'd him up again. 


Then pray Hiſtorians mention not” 
Tre kiſs of.chis 1/carier : 
But let his Memery quite rot. 


Then Traiteurs tremble and give o'r 
To Pler your projects , any more : 
L 2 [ ft 
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Leſt that you ſplit , on zreaſon's ſhore. 
Alrhough your Swubborn Hearts be tout , 
In villanies , yet out of doubt , 4 


The King of Kings will finde you out. 


O N DEA TH, 
Mors altima linia rerum. 


Fathis lif's exit , and the Porch whereby 
A!l men doc cntef long © ry : 
Upon the left the b4/f-gat's open-wide ; 
On ricbe the Wickz#'s only lay'd ahde. | 
Then down low, when younr; & boldlywenter, 
For truckling thoumayR fall, beforethou ener, 
By all eſpouſed it is ſtill confeſt, bak 
t the firſt profſer's (common!y) the beſt ; 
There are nc Suiters for thy Sow! but one, 
And thou may'ſt dye Foole , when he's once gone. 
Ther's no contentment in our Worldly joyes , 
They puff to pride, which but the Soul deſtroyes ; 
Then waſt not rime , ſor thy rwme i5 not long ; 
Leſt Death prevent thy lovely Marriage-Song. - T 
He's bleſt who Sings back from Afeunt-Zion high , 
Death, wher's thy Sting ? Grave, wher 1 thy Vithery? 
A 
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A POEM 
-"".. 
Tr STATUE ROYAL, 
Erelted in the Center of the EXCHANGE 
of LONDON. 


Ell = agtey oe” xpmalyens, 
Which (but ar-ſay) ſounded forth a 
ROB. ring oo za wrt + Head, a 
ES Sn Monſeaye,. © #1 Alberts made. 
Nor flurrering at fiew amain, 
To welcome Jul ; pro pn perry 
Theſe are but Fopp' ries, here's a Demonſtration 
Which to a greater Ceſar hath Relation, 
A ſtately Srarme, , clivate on 
T immortalize our CHARLES his Meraory. 
Th ba Merchant's Mite, wich doth but ſhow 
What Faithful Sx-mme this Cicy doth him owe, 
Then Loyal London, INE Die e56s 
This as the Center, of th Gage 


That fro Te it, 
May bowky Tony ror, 


From him, this 
Like Marble, and like 5: bu edu 
Unfrotted : that all Forreigrieys may ſee 


. This Chirogl;phick, of Fidelitie, 
FINTIS. 
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THE 
Deſcription of a' - L.1 E 
LAND" I 
The Chara@er of 'a LIAR. 


LIE is of an ancient Extra, and deduceth 

irs Pedegree Old Serpent. It was , 
the firſt ſeed of Apcftacy, which out of Malice ard 
, the Wicked Ore did ſow in the Garden of E- 
den, to choak the lovely Flower of Innocence, and 


Iſa. 63. 8. Surely they are my People, Childrin 
x ant. Lie. ; Joerg: tet aViOWr, And 
whenin Kev, 31. $8. a Climax or Series of Wick- 
ed Sinners are reckoned up, ; Liars are plac'din the 
bigheſt rank and degree, and have a more abſolute 
Scntence then all chtic followers :; For it is ſaid, 

An} 
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" And ALL LIARS ſha hove their part in the Lakg 

which burneth; &&c. And (a8 it was the fiſt of 

Sins) fo it is the laſt that is ſpoke againſt: Fort 

is ſaid wrote four Hin Vary in yo 
thing 1 ner 

for, mat LIE, ſhall enter dis 2s Pang 


Toe Devil was @ Liar for the Beginting, the 
firſt of all Sinne-s, that had his being from. God, 
ar las. Oran For aſter his L 
and ſa ying which was void of Tzarh; >X 
ing the aſperfion of «nerve on God himſelf, = 
3. 6 The Lord took from him his Mercy 
7 and Goodneſs, /and then (bs mhaganry 

br, Darkneſs cometh) from an 

a Devil of Darkyep. 

wy but & Pts of neither Created, 
Made; ngr forth, he is termed a God: 
God of the ie World of ApoſFares and Lord over all 


the Children of Pride. The Sorceries of the Son of 
oft Rambling block Chit © caſt in the 1orp of 
is in 
Self-conceited; Stiff. necked Unbelievers, Dite- 
Hon, to ſeduce them to believe « Lac, > Is. 


An Antidote, be 
but chis none oak. If the Tongue pots 


Apoſtle James faith )- be ſer hich Oy om ence, fure 
Les reſt be the ſparkeswhich thence Men- 
tioned //a. 50. 11. the Wicked com- 


paſs themſelves about, and in the lighr of 
Sheir own kindling. on _— 
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- A Lis is the Foundation of tic Kirigdom"of 
Confuſion, andrhe firſt Erick of the Spiritual Baby- 
Haw + "Tis a Cackerrice hatchi't in a Silogifon, arid 
»Ghriſtian'd with the Name of Reaſor, it is dandled 

the Alma water, and trades under the Vizard 
. Iris the breedet of Strife & the ravſer 


The Yen of the Viger" 1-Gahh, 
pert The 'd 's Breath; 
co - Theft of Sis Adaxd fall, 
TXT Aidflave us all to Drach. 


by THE nh 
- Choratter of FORTUNE-TELLER. - 


Foreune-Teller the mak Impodent of Al 
W» "A Cheai;;\ bis Head is a: 
.touch of his Tongus a throw of the 
_diftions ate but Poſſibilities, adn as ak 
certainty thechetuie of future {omringetey iv'uble 
20 afford. All - Jp 


——"  * +» 4A © «+ 
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ence : And fetteth up the fooliſh phanſie of hs 
own ridiculous invention. | 

I have obſerved that { for the moſt part) the 
Pro'effors of this Arte aze great Dunces , preten- 
Cing themſclves Afags, and S:udents in Aſtrology : 
though they never kgew the difference 'twixt Urſa, | 
and C'y-0/ars; Norcou'd yr rwixt the Pole 
Ar:uk_, and the Z nth. Yetall their proceedings, 
and reſolutions are cut out according to the Rules 
of this Arte 3 Which indeed (as they ſay) is ſopro- 
fo nd, that none but themſelves can ſound. Yea 
& togive arational account, how.o' .by what means 
they actainethe knowleage of ſuch Prophetica} My- 
ſteries , or rather fallugons Foppreys , exceedeth 
the cloquence of their expreſſion. 

if 2 Pat onate,and impatzent Lover come to one of 
them, deſiring to be reſolved of his amorous ſucceſſey 
kee will ( for a Crown ) pimpe the Ido! to un ado» 
ration, © and ( by a ſtrong apprehenſion ) tiek'e 
his phancic toan jmaginary Marriage: orelſe tell him 
he will mis her, and obtam the favour of a more de- 
ſerving, bcaurifull, rich, and better qualified Lady, 
but be in danger to be opprefied with the ſigne of 
Cajr corn, 

have obſerved that: (in gll times) fince the 
Old Serpent, under co'our of Covnſcl, cheat- 
ed our great Grand-AMaber, he hath till guilded 
his pe-micious projects,. and deftructive. delignes, 
with the pretence of Pivy, He did quote Seriprure 
toghe Son of God hiaaſelf N (and to ſtain the wore. : 
an 
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end bring forth Unbeli-f) cry out that Paul and 
Bxrnabas were the S-rvants of rhe moſt High God. 
He covercth all his Sorceries, Spels, Breefs, Charms, 
Incham ments, and Diabo'ical drifts, with ſome 
= Word, or o:tfide form ani Sapesficzes. | ut 
KReligio welum off quod repur omvie ſoehw. Saul be- 
came a Proverb, when he'turned Prophrr. The 
Devil is mot dan :erous «hen he meramarphoſe h 
bimſelf into an A4:gel off Lizht. Theſe Hyporriti- 
cal Agurs; Cunning Men, or FortursFefter;, 
who ſophiſticate Know\edpe, <=nd cheat Me'World 
wich their Sorceries (for allthcy pretend-t© a Cperi- 
al gift of Divination, and thereſore wilf rot. hide 
their Talen ina Napkin ) ate but D:ceivers of the 
Tribe of S1un Mem, ſprung from the ſeed-of the 
Old -erpent, whoſe Light, and Learning ate bur F- 
Lyprian Darkneſs, and Ipporance, which wil vaniſh 
ig the dxy of Viſnation,>and'perilh i: rhe gam-ſay- 
ing of Core, ATELLIELE 
- GOD hathtold us tharthe Tonch-ftane of a trne 
Prophet is the T7«th of his Prophecy, nd the ob+ 
ſervation whether his words come 6:ft:bly t> paſs. 
Now whether or not theſe Men tell arty thiak of 
Truth in finding out Theiyes 3 recovering Tolen, 
or lot Goods ; in foretelling good, or bad ſucceſs in 
Voyage, : Joutney, "ot Undertaking, ſet-their 


2 Clienrs declare, "att whether theit ſureſt 


DivinationbCbut a meer Conjettnre, hit, of mils; 


ight or. There is @& fad Woe 
agrinſtchoke who make the atm of fzh their truſt, 


s ®« - LI} *- "4 Rat 


+ ©. 
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Cherackerss {  ®3y 
and rup-Sown te Erype forhelp, who conſult the 
With of Edi and .zake advice of- the God of 
Ek; 0994 es if there'were no Gol in Iſrael: = _ 


" iS —_ TTY 0 
— = Ad CE OO I_ 


DRUNKENNESS. --- - 


 Rorkortcf? is the Primum Mobile of all Vice, 
” and 4kc Ktiog lng of - all Sins, the Mother 
of Miſchief, the Revealet of Secrets, the Seducer of 
Sencg ang.ghe, Bezraycer-of Reaſon, \ "Tis the "Gare" 
of” Fe ang whe way Wat :gadeth to —_— 
erucdzen,' ih oo. of Spofujers the Porch | 
© Tai ang the T wr-;key of the Ptifon of Dearb. 
It was reputed , (among, the Remens) thevmoſt: 
bfutiſh of all Vices, as bring a Sin againſt Natwre, | 
For Fr  Ovlight the, Ruin of the Boy, the + 
Peſtriiction of the Soul; and the overthrow of the 
whole M7; whe:: the ſecond World was withonrt ! 
a £«ſe, tbrovghton Fam; Paſterity, the Cloud 
of Avoitacy, and; began, a new Tribe $0the Old 
Serpent. The Scarlet \Whare oi! Babylor(to mave her! 
the more abomniablec) 1s repreſented tothe World 
with a Cup. in hes hand; and it is ſaid, Sbe was /| 
drank with rhe Rlead of the Saints. the Devilnever 7 
fainz more gronnd upon! the Thildring of God, 
than when he takes them at thediſadvantage of be- 
ing overtaken with this Evil; and bound: with the - 
ſ ' of Swinilh Pleaſures. It rendereth s Man' 
> M 2 uncapabl - 


_— 
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uhcap: ble to handle the Spiritual Armour; & it is 
ſo bareſul in it ſelf, that Ged hath nor fo evidegly 
jonny it in the Drcalogne, as he hath other 
ins, 4t being ſo intrinfically Evil, and obvious to 
the Eye of mcernature, that he that runs may read 
it's ſhame, loſs, rum and diſgrace, &c. 


m— . 


The Charatter of Tipe Tome, 
The Mctropalitan of Tdpinkers. 


His Drunkard is the Starxe of a Man, ſurre-' 


verenc'd over with Chay and Kennel dirt ; 
he's a Feaſt dike Man, or a Acdiam "twixt Man 
and Beaſt: allche termsof Logick ate not cnough 


to prove him a Raticnal Creature, ta\e him in the 


Complex, be's bur Rationabile, or a Man in Au 


ſirnaro, made capable of Reaſen, by n Week's 


iiceing ; had heliv'd in the days of C -{izula Ceſar, 


he had a Court-favom ite, arid choſen preſident: 


of the Bacthanalians: had he been Herds-man to 
the Gadarens, the Devil might have claim'd him 
for a Heys, and choak'd him in rhe Sea among the 
reſt of the Swine : put « white rod in his hand, and 
ſet him up Lendon-ſtreets, and he would paſs for 
the Morepoly of T, Ti. Madam Luxurid in her 
Cell of Darkneſs, never hatch'd a Frat of greater 


B:ſtialiry. Comeing home lately from the T avern, 
& misbchaving himſelf (at rhe Houſe of Office) ar x 


A &4 As a a a _ © ——_ —— a R «<& R <T }R® =«- MA _Raas ew Aa< 8a x. a«..cpc owmm <a. a« Sd —— il 
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the way, he was in d of being caten upby his 
related Hopps, hay hn right to his beſpat- 
texed Garinents, He's & D: ration of Pene- 
ration, for there goes more inat his Mouth, then 
his whole Belly is in bignes. At Tyelve a Clotk., 
at Night, he would ſerve for a Water-work, ſcod- 
ing more Wine from.the Spigget of his Mouth, 
then Breath f. om the, Bellowes of his Noſe. He's a 
Hogg in folio, but a Man itt degime ſexre. were id. | 
not tor the flood-gate of his Mouth, ; his Pu/mones,. 
and Wind-pipes might be put to a Noen-plac, and 
the who'e AMicreoco/me be in danger of Drowni 

had he Belly fo his thirſt, and: appetite, he could 
dry the great Tunn of Hidlcbirdze at a dravght. 
At Vight he wearcth the painted Vizazd of. #he- 
Scarler Whore, but next morning he's a Man Me- 
tamorphos'd, who laſt night ferew'd his Noſe out 
of joynt. VYiew him at a diſtance, | and pay con- 
cepram grim, you would take him for £ Man, 
but draw a little nigher, , and ſurvey bim per corr- 
ecptum ſecundum, you'll find him a Monſter of 
Feaſts, ora Man  Brutiff d, whoſe teafon wjurt 
ed toſenſe, and ſcnſe to ſenſuality. ; be's a King afl- 
compleat at night, and c: n: dance without Muſick, 
big gext Morning he can hardly ſtand. Make hiar - 
Celeſtial he would paſs for Urſa opprefſ'd withr 
the Degg:for, Terreſtial for a Hedze-Hegy:: Plare 
hiry 1n_the Seca, and, he would paſs fora Torpeds, 
whoſe Bgeath is cnough to infect the Angler, he's / 
an exccllegt Oyator, ſendiog forth ſentepces of 
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frong ſenſe, for: all the words of his Mouth ity 


made of Ouk,  * 
« [Her nh he's moſt ſubject * 
” rides # t6' that of fot you may 
[ 20 '#omire noſe him inthe 4d wheh 4 hen you ok 
ae te 6 Helcher hear gor' fee kit?" 
narraner; * * } Itffinehe's ant rig ores] 
/\rhoſe undetHantlrg is ecclibſed 


by his ſenſe; vf © r Lavery y; from 'whon 
and futh; ler 4lþſ6ber | d qibderme Perſons Pray, 
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..CUCKOLD, / 


nil Y By Dy ND. | 


Rl. T 

FE Cackadt os an abortive brat 'of Wortomneft, $\ 

hatdwd bet ioike a Moumand a Woman; he is? 
an, mtantdmoar Crane,” oraty Animal rarmvee p 
ale wdrvediedt nn @ parte res: No ſooner begortia 
thamibrought7hs thy afd: ina moment can i= 
walls ſ>cokpund Rare like a #dſÞ; he is never pro- © 
duced-but im:an Belpſe; by" "che inccrpſiiqn_ of 'f 
ſome grots Bod ys & FYSLED 3% * 08 
A Cock 4Chnibe nnd & Ceciath tc '(for *the'©8 

| molt 


Q"< 
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mok part, 'Gon:omitants, and reymin ronvertitile 
and it is very rare to ſce one under {1yteen years 
age, bur he who is !'xty, and marricd to a young 
Wife, and no Cxcko/d, may paſs for a Stow. A. 
Cuchkgid can be no Baſtard, for he is never begot 
ten withour the bond of Ma rimony, he is of an” 
ant,cnt extract, and may paſs ſor g Gentlenan, 
b-cauſe of Antiquity. The chief Mccinas, Pi- 
tron, and Metrapolitan ofthis Tribe, is entitultd, 
Cuekold- Major; - ard the inferiour Brethren bur 
M.n cornnitt'd. Seldome '(or never) = a Cuck- 
old made of a Mriden rad. for the time and acca- 
fion are ſhort and -1arc, Some natural Phi- 
l-ſaphers who pry in the ſecrets of their Science, 
atlirm that this A: mat weareth Hornes; burlike 
Lines Cliſtial they are only Im4749«rv, uſed to 
expreſs the rea! Creiture himſelf; and like an 
Ear-mark diference him trom others of the Heard 
of Wilc-Opp cſſed H«ibinde, 
Ir is very remarkable here that ſome curious 
| Inquiſitors affirm, that this production may be 
more properly termed a M ramerpheſir; by Alti- 
tion, as by Subſtraition, a Bull is turned to an Ox, 
ot a tranſmutation of a poor man to a rich, And 
many are of opinion, that ſome vertuous and grave 
Ladies, ſubti ly uſe their beſt Wits and endeavours 
abont this Generatior, rather to ſhun. Pove:ty,,, 
than\icentiate Leachery, and for this cauſe are the + 
niore excuſable, I am not fo rigid and void of * 
Charity, as toalfirma Cickeld to be no Fog 
TEES - : . or 
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for then T ſhou'd b» put to « puzle to find ten 
Marrrjed Righteous in this City, whom I coutd 
give up upon Oath. | 


T ren Gentlemen, contented Cuckolds all, 

Since your D ſcaſe is Epidemical ; 

Cenceal and wezr your Bornes, but in your pocker, 
If they appar vice on your keac's, you'r mocked : 
Towr Son's « Eaſtard, aud your Wife's a Whore, 
But beſt of all, a Cuckeids ſeldom poor. 
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tions, &c. Likewiſe a Paraphraſe upon the Songs of the 
Old and New Te"aments, by the aboveſaid George Sandys, 
being a Buund Book, in large Octavo, 

2- Ovids Metamorphoſes, put into ſmooth Engliſh Verſe, 
being a Bound Book, in large | «clves, 

4. Debtur and Creditor made caſy, or Inftrudtions ſor 
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